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And after sone, as thou shalt here, A parlement he hath sommoned, Where he his doughter hath coroned Forth with the lorde of Mitelene, That one is king, that other quene. And thus the faders ordenaunce This londe hath set in governaunce, And saide, that he wolde wende To Tharse for to make an ende Of that his doughter was betraied, Wherof were alle men well paied. Arid said, how it was for to done. ter AP-     The shippes weren redy sone. A strong power with him. he toke, Up to the sky he cast his loke And sigh the wind was covenable. They hale up anker with the cable, They sail on high the stere on honde, They sailen, till they come a londe At Tharse nigh to the citee.
The town hath done him reverence. He telleth hem the violence, Which the tretour Strangulio And Dionise him hadde do Touchende his doughter, as ye herde. And whan they wiste, how it ferde, As he, which pees and love sought, Unto the town this he besought To done him right in jugement. Anone they were both assent With strengthe of men, and comen sone, And as hem thought it was to done, Atteint they were by the lawe And demed for to honge and drawe And brent and with the wind to-blowe, That all the world it mighte knowe.